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flames and torches* In very truth as he rode now
under the July sun beside Basscnthwaite, he felt
as though every constriction, every doubt of him-
self,, every shyness and stupid caution were now
released.

France would lead the way for all the world,
He saw Louis with his fat good-natured face,
Marie Antoinette with her gay beauty, seated
grandly on their thrones by the will of their people*
He could almost hear, beside these quiet sparkling
waters, the wild cheers, the frantic shouts of joy
that must fill the Paris streets. And now all men
would hear them, and would be ashamed of their
lethargy, their shameful la/.y injustice and in-
difference,

He was indeed ashamed of himself. As he
rode along he felt born again; his life had been
most selfish. It should be s<3 no longer. At any
cost to himself he would take part now in forward-
ing the new justice and uprightness that was come
into the world* As he rode he could have sung
his happiness aloud.

He did not doubt but that hi* father, with all
other men, would see the grandeur of this event
His father was a just man, although an obstinate-
He loved his father dearly (who could help but
love him?), although he was shy of him* How
this new era in France would bring them together,
would bring all men together and would lead to
a new era in England also! As he turned up the
lane to Fell House his eyes were dim with tears of

*

And at once, so characteristically, he was